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SYNOPSIS

PREFACE.—'Mary Marle"” explalns her
apparent “double personality” and just
why slie 1&g & “"orogs-current and a contri-
dlction,” slig also tells her reasons for
writing the diary—later to be a novel, The
diary Is commenced at Andersonville.

CHAPTER L—Mary begins with Nurse
Baruli's wccount of her (Mary's) birth,
which seemingly Interested her father,
who 18 & famous astronomer, less than a
new star whleh was discovered the same
might. Her nameg i8 o compronilse, her
mother wanted to call her Viola and her
fallicr Insisting on  Ablgail Jane, The
child guickly learned that her home wns
In gome way tlifferent from those of her
gmall friends, and was puzzled thereat
Nurse ah télls her of her mother's wr-
riviel it Andersonville as a bride and how
astonished they all were at the sight of
the dalnty en-year old  girl whom
the sedate had chosen for a
wife.
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CHAPTER
Nurse Sariah
household

Continuing
It pliin

her story,
why the
eemer] A sStrange one to the
childd and howher father wand mother
drifted apart through misunderstanding,
edact oo proud to iH any wuy sattempt to
smootlh over the situdtion.

CHAPTER 1
spuent "out W
all right
divor was being armmnged for, and her
malling (tg her) undcountable behuvior
By the court’s decree tlhie child s to =pend
BIx months of e year wilth her mother
and »ls ! with her futher, DBoston
is8 Mother's homge, nnd and Mary
leave Andersonville for that city to spend
the first six months

Hhe

CHAFPTER IV.—At Boston be-
comus “‘Marie.” She s delighted with her
new home, y different from the gloomy
house at Andersonville. Tt number of
gentlemen who call on her mother leads
her to speculate on the possibility of a
new father, Bhe clasges the cnliers as
“msrospective guitors,” finally ling the
chojce Is to be between *'th violinist'"
and a Mr. Harlow. A conversation she
overhears between her mother and Mr.
Harlow convinces her that it will not be
that gentleman, and “to violinist' seems
1o be the Hkely man. Mrs. Anderson re-
celves a letter from '
pon, her former husband's sister, whi is
keeplng house for him, reminding her that
“Mary" Iz expectsd at Andersonville for
the six months she Is to spend with her
father Her mother s distressed, bhut
has no mlternative, and “Marie" depnrts
for Andersonville
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Thrice-a-Week Edition
MEw York Wor-

1922 AND 1928

Practically a Daily at the Price of a
Weekly, No other Newspaper in
the world gives so much at
80 low a price.

The next few years will be marked
by important and historical changes

in the life of the United States deep- |

The

ly interesting to every citizen.

Thric-a-Week World which is the lat- |

est example of tabloid journalism in
America will give you all the news of
informed as a daily at five or six
times the price. Besides, the news
from Europe for a long time to come
will be of overwhelming interest and
it. It will keep you as thoroughly in-
we are deeply and vitally concerned
in it. The Thrice-a-Week World will
furnish you an accurate and compre-
hensive report of everything that
happens.

THE THRICE-A-WEEK WORLD'S
regular subscription price is only
$1.00 per year, and this pays for 156
papers. " We offer this unequalled

newspaper and the NEWS and CITI- !

ZEN together for one year for $2.85

in the state and $3.35 out of the state. |

The regular subscription price of
the two papers is $3.00 in the state
and $3.50 out of the state.

POINTED PARAGRAPHS

Borrowing trouble is the easiest
thing in the world. There are so
many who want fo get rid of it

The world is full of good people, |
but many are unable to tell us from |

the common herd.

Discarding the petticoat would not
do the men a bit of good. Govern-
ment by any other name would be
just as bad,

If you would preserve harmo
the home, never tell your troub
your wife—whea she i at the bottom
of them.

‘Aunt Ablgnil Ander- '

! found that “prospective sultor” in a
story o week ago, and 1 joust love [t
It wedns you probably i want to
marry her, you know, I use it all the
time now—in my mind—when I'm
thinking about those gentlemen that
come here (the unmarried ones), 1
forgot und used It out loud one day
to Aunt Huttle; but 1 shan’t again,
SBhe suld, "Mercy !" and threw up her
hands and looked over to Dirandpa the
way she does when I've sald something
she thinks is perfectly awful.

But I was firm and dignified—but
very polite and plensant—uand 1 sald
that I didn’t see why she should act
like that, for of course they were pro-
spective sultors, the unmarried ones,
anyway, and éven seme of the marrled
ones, maybe, like Mr., Harlow, for of
course they could get divorees, and—

“Murfe I interrupte® Aunt Hattle
then, before 1 could say another word,
or go on to explain that of course
Mother couldn't be expected to stay
unmarriegd always, though I wus very
sure she wouldn't get married agaln
until it was perfectly proper and gen-
teel for her to take unto herself an-
other husband,

But Aunt Hattie wonldn't even listen.
And she threw up her hands and sald,
“Marie!" again with the emphasis on
the last purt of the name the way 1
slmply loathe, And she told me never,
never to ]1'[ her 'Il‘ill' me make such a
speech as that agaln, And 1 sald 1
would be very careful not to, And
you may be sure I shall, T don't want
to go throngh a scene like that again!

She told Mother about. it, though, I
think. Anyhow, they were talking very
busily together when they came into
the Hbrary after dinner that night,
gl Mother looked sort of flushed and
plagued, and I°heard her say, “Per-
haps the child does reud too many
novels, Hattle,”

And  Aunt Hattie “Of
cour=e she does!” Then she suld some-
thing else which I didn't cateh, only
the words “sllly" and “romantie” and

answered,

|
| “pre-co-shus,”

‘lt sounded, and I'm going 1o look It
[ up.)

I Then they turned and saw me, and
(they didn't say anything more, dut
[ the next morning the perfectiy lovely
story I was reading, that Theresa let
me take, called “The Hidden Secret,"

I couldn’t find anywhere, And

I asked Mother if she'l seen It
sald she'd given It back to Theresa,
and that I musin't for It
That T wasn't old enough yvet to read

sueh
| There 1t agnin !
enough, When will 1
tuke my proper place In
answers when,

Well, to resume and go on.

What tmlking about? ©Oh, I
| know—the prospective sultors, (Aunt
' Hattle ean’t hear me when 1 Just write
Ct, anyway.) Well, they all come just
'us they used to, only there are more
them now—two fut men, one slim
one, aud a man with a balo of hair
romnd a bald spot, Oh, T dan't

that any of them really
tvel, They just to call
ten, und send her flowers and
LAnd Mother Isn't a mite nicep

than £he is to uny of the others
by that., And
vierry plaindy ne notion of

Ing anybody out But of

I van’t help Interested e
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another reason, too, why 1 think

I heard something she said to
him one day.

: She was sltting hefore the fire in the
| library, and he came In. There were
|--II:.-r peopde  there, quite a lot of
) Mother was all alone by
her eyves looking fixed
into the fire, 1 wns

lover

thew ; bot
the fireplace,
und dreamy
the window-seat
the chimney reading ; and 1
Mother in the mirror Just as plain as
could be, She conld | e,
too, of course, I ghie’dl looked up. But
she didn’t

I never even thought
anything 1 hadn't ought, and 1
fust going to get down and speak to
Mother 3 h Mr Harlow

Ve R

!|'“- I‘iIIL'
was

myself, when
oM
_&ofa her.

| “Dreaming, Madge? he Tow
and soft, hls soulful eyes inst devour-
(T read that, too

beside

4'}1".

ing her lovely face,
i In a book last week. 1 Just loved it!)
| Mother started and flushed up

“Oh, Mr. Harlow!™ eried
(Mother always calls him  “Mr"
“That's another thing. He always
calle her “Madge.” you know.) “How
do you de?" Then she gave her quick
little Jook around to see If there wasn't
somebody else near for her 1o talk to,
But there wasn't

“But you do dream of the old days
Madee, don't you? he be
soft and low leaning a it-

\!I!‘

| sometimes
ERn Bgalr
tie nearer

“W when [ was a child and played
dills befors this very fireplace? Wel
wrhaps 1 do’ laughed Mother

1ld see sly

Y EH

And 1
e There

that

drew awny a

was one dell with & b

e hewd

ving i

speaking bral

I was {
Inrlow,

"‘""'i"""* Mr, |
nETnny

(I don't know what that .
| last means, but [ put it down the way |

when |
she |

tigain, |

“r,
)

niesin

I've seen her |
' waus |
|

| her, |
| and I'm Just sure she saw him, There's |
I Moth- |
cer isn't golng to choose him for tmrl

| fngo,

| Charles,
in |
around the corner of |
could see |

wed] the room and sat down on the |

I meant.

head, looklng amround again with a|
quick little glance for some one else | koew Mother'd want me to, when she |

to talk to.

But still there wasn't anybody there,

They were all over to ghe other sida
of the room talking, and puying no at
tention to Mother and Mr, Harlow,
only the violinlst. He looked and
looked, nnd acted nervous with his
watch-chaln,
I felt, some way, that I ought to go
away and not hear any more; but

I couldn't without showing them that |
8o 1 thought It was |

1. had been there,
better to stay just where I was, They
could sde me, anyway, If they'd just
look in the mirror. So 1 didn't feel
that T wis sneaking, And 1 stayed.

Then Mr. Harlow spoke ngunin. His
eyes grew even more sounlful and de-
vouring. I could see them in the mir-
ror.

“Mudge, It seems go strange that we |

should both have had to trall through
the tragedy of broken hearts and lives
before we came to our real happiness,
For we shall be happy, Madge. You
know I'm to be free, too, svon, dear,
und then we—"

But he didn't finish, Mother put up
her band and stopped him, Her face
wusn't- flushed any more, It was very
white,

“Carl,”” she began In a still, quiet
volee, and T was so thrilled. I knew
something wis golng to happen—this
time she'd called him by his first
name. “I'm sorry,” she went on. “I've
tried to show you. I've tried very
hard to show you—without speaking.
But if you make me say it I shall huve
to say It. Whether you are free or
not mntters not to me, It can make
no difference In our relationship, Now,
will you come with me to the other
gide of the room, or must I be so rude
#5 1o go and leave you?"

She got up then, and he got up, too.
He suld something—I1  couldn’t  hear
whit it was; but it was sad and re-
prodehful—I'm sure of that hy the
look in his eyes. Then they both
witlked neross the room to the others

I was sorry for him., I do not want
him for g father, but I couldn’t help
being sorry for him, he looked so sad
and monrnful and handsone @ and he's
gt perfectly beautiful {Oh, 1
il hope mine will have nice eves when
I tined bt 1)

As 1 sald hefore, 1
Mother'll chooge. My
vven when the thoe comes, As for any
of the tell, She trents
them all Just exactiy alike, as far ag 1
I'olite &nd pleasant, but not
ut all lovertike. I wns tulking to Pe-
ter o day abiout B, and'T asked him,
Lat e (didn't to know, elther,
which one she will be likely to tnke, If

eyes,
don't helleve
Harlow, anyway,
others—1 can't

SR

=eem

|
any.

I'eter's ghout the only one T can
Of course 1 couldn't ask Muoth-
or Aunt Hattie  And Grandfather
well, I shoulil never think of asking
Grindpn a questlon ke that, But
sr—I'eter's o real comfort, ['m

I don’t know what 1 should do for

L to talk to and nsk questions
it it wasn't

tnkes me to school and

HEh,

Ut thinges down here,
Ite

bael agnin every duy ; 50 of course |

liim,

see him quite a lot
speaking of schoeol, it's all right, and
of course 1 ke It though not quite so
well as T did. There are some of the
well, they don't
whit them,
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fquecr. I
with
of
and they 1
if 1

net

KTiow it Is the matter
talking
uge

sometimes, us

SO thiem

I vome nke me

didn’t helong.
from o little
Iut
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b 1’8 heciuse T e
itry toown like
they've known that all aim
lirst And they didn't
all like that at the beginnlng, Maybe
their way down If 1

think of it 'l ask Poter tomarrow.

Well, 1 gues= that's all 1 cunsthink
of this thme.

MOST FOUR MONTHS LATER

It's nges since I've written
here, 1 know, Buat there's nothing spe-
clul happened, Everything
going wlong just about as it did at the
first, ©Oh, there Is one thing different
—Peter's gone, He went two months
We've got an awfully old chauf-
four now, with gray bhalr
glusses, and homely, too, His name 1s
Charles. The very first day he came,
Aunt Hattie told me never to talk to
or bother hlin with gues
tions; that It was better he should
keep his mind entirely on his driving
shonld
never dream of asking him the things
1 did He's Niow
Peter aud 1 got to he real
nll of ¢ 1

Muy
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?ul't‘ll

has been

ne

She needn't hnve worried |

I'oter. too stupld

goot friends
ndpn told

gyl ira

I ddon't ke

until en
him he

1 don't
out

was

might go
rer Mnding
thun I
ire
b

HETE

dee s I'm uny nev
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Pe
widows on
und he guessed grass-widows
.\’\' mud 1
wns at him for psing tlint name nhout
my mother! Oh, 1 knew he
I'd heard It at school. (I
know now what It was that made
those pirls act so queer and horrid.)
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There was a girl—1 never llked her, |
t willing to stand anything

and 1 like me,

elther

suspect she didn't
Well, she found
divoree. {You
told i, 1 remembered how thy girls
West bragged.) And she told a
the others, But It didnt work
sz It had In the West -
ris In this school here

Rl
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had a see, 1
ot
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in thelr familles;
they neted
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e, Nothing
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But he didn't come over. |

und |

| wouldn't

' was n cruel, erael shame,

Mother |
hadn't |

knew, and so 1 told her right away. 1
thought she'd be superh und haughty
and disdainful sure this time. But
she wasn't, First she grew so white
! thought she was going to fulnt away.
Then she began to ery and kiss and
hug me, And that night I heard her
tulking to Aunt Hatile and saylng,
“To think that that poor Innocent
LeLild hus to suffer, too!” and some
more which I couldn't hear, because
her volee was all choked up and
shuky, 3

Mother ls erying now guite a lot.
You see, her glx months are 'most up,
and 've got to go back to Father. And
I'n afrald Mother s awfully unhappy
about it, She had a letter last weelk
from Aunt June, Father's sister. 1
heard her read it out loud to Aunt
Fattle and Grandpa in the lbrary, It
was very stiff and cold and dignified,
and ran something ke this;

“Dear Madam: Dr, Anderson de-
sireg me to say thut he trusts you are
bearing In mind the fact that, aecord-
| Ing to the decision of the court, his
"danghter Mary Is to eome to him on

the first day of May. If you will kind-
ly inform him as to the hour of her
expected arrival, he will see that she

Is properly met at the station.”

Then she slgned her name, Ablgail
Jane Anderson. (She was named for
her mother, Grandma Anderson, same
a8 I‘ather wanted them name me,
Mercy! I'm glad they didn't. “Mary"
is bad enough, but “Abigall Jane"—1)

Well, Mother read the letter aloud,
then she began to talk about It—how

ghe felt, and how awful It was to
think of glving me up six wholg
months, and sending her hright little
sunny-hearted Marle Into that tomb-
llke place with only an Ablgull June to
flee to for refuge.  And she sald that
she almost wished Nurse Sarah was
hack again—that at leust,
hutnan.,

“And see that she's properly met,
indeed ! went on Mother, with an in
dignunt Httle choke in her voice, “Oh,
yes, 1 know! Now, If It were a star
or #i comet that he expected, he'd go
himself and sit for hours amd hours
watehing for it. But when his daugh-
ter Lie'll John wish the
horses, like enough, and possibly that
precious Abigall Jane of his, Or, may-
he that too much to expect, Oh,
Huattle, I ean’t let her cun't, 1
can’t!”

1 was in the window-seat aronnd the
corner of the chimney, reading: and 1
tdon't know #s she knew 1 was there.
But I was, and I heard, And I've
henrd other things, too, all this week,

'm to go nexst Monday, and it
comes nenrer the thuoe Mother's get-
ting worse and worse, un-
happy over It. And of course that
mukes me unhappy, too, But 1 try not
to show it. Only yesterday, when she
wig erying and hugging me, and telling
me how awful It was that her little
girl should have to suffer, too, I told
her not to worry a hit ahout me; that
I wusn't sufering ot all, © Hked It
It wos ever g0 much more exeiting to
have two homes lnstead of But

only eried all the more, and
sobibed, “Oh, my baby, my hualiy ["—so0

o do Nne

Lo

she, wils

Comes, send

Is

go—I

us

She's g0

one

she

pothing I could say seeined

mlte of good,

But I meant It, and I told the troth. |

can't help won
ul Fa
it won't
have to be
hut IH
[ ulways

I am excited. And 1
dering how 1It's all
ther's. Oh, of course, 1 know
e much fun, and I'1
“Mary,” that :

sotnething different,
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there's
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like different things Besldes,
Futher's love story to watrh, - Maybe

Muyhe  he
if he

. o %
someholy,

Anvhow,

found
wilt o

"l.‘
dldn’t Vel
dld find soimebody
be willing to
would, Youesknow Surah
Futher never wanted to wait for any-
ftlm.,_'_ That's why he murried Mother
0 quick, In the first place. But if
there Is somebody, of course T'l find
out when I'm thers, So that'll be in-
teresting.  And, anywny, there'll be
the girls. 1 shall have them,

'l closae now, and make this the
end of the chapter. It'll be Anderson
next time,

walt as  Mother

suld

Nurse

ville

CHAPTER V¥V

When | Am Mary,
Andersonville,

Well here 1 am, 0've been here two
days now, and I guess I'd better write
down what's happened so far, before
i forget it

First, about my
dear Mother dl
fully, und 1 thought
et me gEo She went
junction where I had
the conduetor to look
If 1 that—a
lady me ! now,
hnd 0 hirthdas

But 1
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with me to
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the
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for
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work.)

the last
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pll she'd brought apon me; and =ald It
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were children, ought to
stop and think and remenmiber, and be
And then
she'd beg me not to

e clunyg ne

tnd people

in the next breath
forget her, and not to leve Futher bet
ter than 1 did her, (As i there wilk
any danger of that!) And te write to
her minutes
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The Long Trail

It Runs From Massachusetts State
Line to Johnson, Connecting
Highest Mountains, 210 Miles

SHOULD BE EXTENDED

From Johnson to Jay Peak and
Canada, Some 30 Odd Miles

The Long Trail is a path cut
through the wilderness, along the
mountaing, from the Massachusetts
| state line as far north as Johnson.

It is marked with signs where it
| crosses roads and other paths with
i signs pointing the way and through
the forests, by blazed trees,

Hundreds of tourists from this and
other states hike over parts of this
trail and few follow it the entire dis-
tance of 210 miles, for the magnifi-
cent scenery and views that may be
had from the mountain tops along
the way.

It touches all the highest moun-
tains in Vermont except one, starting
in the south, Stratton mountain, then
Mt, Taber, with White Rocks Moun-
tain, Killington Peak, Mt. Horrid,
Bread Loaf Mountain, Lincoln Moun-
tain, Camel’'s Hump, Mt. Mansfield,
thence across Smugglers’ Notch to
Sterling Mountain and down to John-
son.

The Green Mountain Club, John-
son people and Jay Peak enthusiasts
very much desire to have it extended
to include PBelvidere and Lowell
Mountaing to Jay Peak and thence to
the Canadian line.

There are shelter cabing along the
trail where hikers can rest or spend
the night, like Taft Lodge, under the
shadow of Mt, Mansfield, where there
taker and also at a few
other cabins.

The value of
the Long Trail to
ean-not-be tuld. Leading
and great city newspapers have told
of the glories of sun

is a care

the free

brings

publicity
Vermont,
magazines

and
sets seen from these mountain tops,
in pictures and word painting—the
New York Evening Post of June 10,
1922 carried a whole page of photo-
graveurs pictures and descriptive
text of these scenic wonders, besides
a leading ediforial extolling Vermont.
The Green Mountain Club issues u
guide
and

rises sun

bhook so complete with
information that any
follow the trail from
Johnson south for the entire distance
with out a guide,

Will this county particu-
larly_in Johnson, Eden, ete., join with
of the Green

enthusinsts

maps
detuiled

person c¢an

thesse in

members Mountain
Club  and in Orleans
county, in helping to extend the trail
some 80 odd miles from Johnson to
Canada ?

Nothing that we could do would de
to advertise this county, “The
Switzerland of America,” than to
join with other willing nature lovers
push the Long Trail
Jny Peak and beyond,

A
other Long Trail 'information
had by sending 50 cents

Paris, 824 South

maore

and through to

copy of the Guide Book and

can be
to Dr. L,
Union street, Bur-
lington.
Shall put La
the Long Trail map?
This paper will issue an illustrated
edition telling more about the scenic
attractions of Vermont
by the Long Trail as soon as the cuts

-
can be procured,

we moille ecountv on

as disclosed

Pointed Pa ragr:aphs

Prices continue
say.
them before long.

Be optimistic as to the
Pressimism pathers no moss,

People who hit the high
often find themselves in the low ones,

Keep moving, or the world will run
off and leave you.

Don't throw your money
hirds. is bad for them as
you.

Get busy and
world owes vou nothing.

l"l't'v {lli\ll!_' Om
cost.

When duty ealls,
hard of hearing. .

In thizs country the office never
seeks the man. It simply endures
him along with its other afflictions.

Those war fraud millions are still
occupying the public mind and the
pockets of the thieves,

All women look alike to men who
can't see,

to come down they

future.

the

as

to
well

It

step The

lively.

is sel worth its

most of us are

gpect the law of the land unless they
are first taught to respect them-
selves,

Let not your right hand know what
your left hand doeth. It might feel
ashamed.

Tell the truth at all times, is good
advice, But tell it to the right per-
'_v m i wisdom,

Beauty that is skin deep seldom
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Christian Science
Lecture

Judge Samuel W. Greene Speaks on
“The Religion of Fulfillment” to a
Delighted Audience Thursday Night

At Universalist Church, Morrisville

Those who failed to hear Judge
Samuel W. Greene, C. S., of Louis-
ville, Ky., at the Universalist Church
Thursday evening missed something
well worth listening to and worth
thinking over seriously, regardless of
creed or previous belief. Judge
Greene is a member of the board of
lecturship of the *“Mother Church,
the First Church of Christ, Scientist,
in Boston."

We regret that there was not a
larger audience present, and give
below a brief outline of the lecture
for the benefit of those who did not
or could not hear it,

Christian Science is indeed the
new-old story of Life and Truth and
Love, It is the simple, sweet story
as it was taught and proved and
practiced by Jesus of Nazareth nine-
teen hundred years ago. It em-
braces just the same thought, that
through the understanding of the
ever-present love and power of God,
humanity is healed not only of sin
but of all the results of sin—sick-
ness, sorrow, unhappiness, death,

GOD

Perhaps the term Principle is used
for God in Christian Science has
more than any other word arcused
an unusual incuiry in the average
orthodox thought, for men have
thought of God generally as just a
great superman, a4 power to he feared
rather than understood and loved
sitting upon throne, waiting to judge
men, and sending both good and evil,
The warld needs to get away from
this view of God. It needs a larger
concept of God, which is embruced in
the use.of the term Principle.

In an eastern city after a lecture,
a woman came to me in seeming
mental distress and said: “T want to
know how your God can be every-
where at the same time” 1 was
grateful then for the thought of God
being Principle, as it afforded a
ready answer to her inquiry. In con-
sidering the principle of mathematics
manifest in  addition, subtraction,
multiplication, it is easy to see that"
this prineiple can be everywhere at
the =ame time. The millions of
Europe, Asia, Africa or America, can
all have the multiplicition table at
the same time with all of its power
and facility, without interfering in
the slightest particular with its use
anyvwhere else in the universe. always
with one proviso,—that they do
understand the wmultiplication table
and apply it.

In a far larger sense God being
divine Principle, infinite, unfailing, is
everyvwhere present, able to solve
man’s every problem provided man
understands Him apd the availability
and application of His power ’

Was not this the thought of the
Psalmigt when he sang: “If T ascend
up into heaven, thou art there: If I
make my bed in hell, behold, thou art
there. If I take the wings of the
morning, and dwell in the uttermost
parts of the Even there shall
thy hand lead me, and thy rieht hand
shall hold me” (Psalms 139).

There is no problem, no condition,
that can come to us but God's power
is ever available for its satisfactorv
solution, ’

Continning this same thought of
the multiplication table, ask a school-
boy how long he thinks eichts times
eight have been sixtv-four and ten
timeés ten one hundred.” Doubtless
his= answer will be “always” HoW
long he thinks it will remain so?
Answer—“alwavs.” And that
correct, As [ Princi
change, multiplicati
table, dea of the principle of 1
themati can never change.
cinle not change nor does
idea or image. Likewise divine
Principle eternal, | inviolable, vn-
changing, always operating. Prin-
ciple is not moved by the breath of
praise or flatterv, or by entreaty or
threat. In the thought or God being
Principle, Christian Scientists have
rotten away from the old belief that
God interfers in the affairs of men
herause they are asking Him to do
this, that, or some other thing, or
that God canses the unnatural or su-
nernatural to be happenine in the
lives and affairs of men. It teaches
work is already perfect and
comnlete. Indeed the Bible savs that
saw everv thing that he had
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The mission of scientific Christian-
ity to reveal the perfectness and
ompleteness of God’s work, to en-
able us to overcome in our own lives
and experiences evervthine and
every thought that is unlike God and
Hiz creation. Does not this thoueht
brine us back to that role ofsgonduct
which Jesus pave, that we should do
always the thing that is in accord
with the Father's will?
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Middlebury College sent out 84

graduates this vear.

Chester iz to have a Masonic Home
Inc., with 210,000 capital

Ex-Governor E. J. Ormshee of
Brandon was 88 years old last week,

“Death’'s Curve,” an overpass at
Richmond i= to be improved by the
state,

The fines and coste colle®ed in the
Burlington city court the last two
months amounted to £1.711.84

The Dovter Lumber Company & a
new corporation, with hpn.]q-.];,-wp,»;_-
at Wilmington and $50,000 capital

may ret the Paguin Man-
Company of Springfield,
heating equipment,
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ita fair this fall.




